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Honourable, 
HENRY WRIOTHESLY 
Earle of SoyTxanrTon and 
Baron of T 1CuriziD. 
8 = mor how 1 ſhal offend is 
a & dedicating my onpoliſhe 
lines to your Lordſbip, nor bow the 
world will cenſure mee for chufing 


{o flrong a prop to ſupport ſe 
weake aburthes : only if your Ho- 


DN et Hononrble, 7 know | 


nour ſeeme bus pleaſed,- 1 accound © 
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"> Aa The Epiſile, &c, | 
my. os highly praiſed, and vow 
to take. aduantage of all idle boures, 
fill 1 haue honoured you' with ſome 
graucr labour. But if thefirſt berre 
of my'inaention prove deformed,.1 
ſhall bee forry it bad'ſe woble a God 

father, atid neuer after eare ſo bar- 
yen a Land, for feare it yeeld mee 
ſtillſa bad a harweſt: I leaue it to 
gour hoyourable ſuruey, and your 
Fdonaur- to your hearts content ; 

Which, I. wiſh may alwayes anſwer 
Jour. owns Wiſh, and the Warlss 


Mnpofullenpoiteon. 
dh NG 'Yours AE fn all duty, 


WILL} AM SHAXESPEAKRE. 


; wi " 2 
_ => X 


= Dy wm 


* 
— — IR = 

» 
« 


ey 65d Gd did dy 
VENVS AND 
ADONIS. 


Ev 2s the Sunne with purple coloured face, 
Had tane his laſt leaue otthe weeping morne, 
Roſe-cheekt Adenu hied hum tothe chaſe : 
Hunung be Jou'd, bur love he laugh to ſcorne : 
Sick-choughred enus makes a ave ynto hum, = 
And hke a bold-fac's {urer 'gns to wooe him. | 


Thrice fairer than my ſclfe (thus ſhe began) 
The fields chiefe Suwer, ſweet aboue compare, 
$:aine ro all Nymphks, more lovely chan a man, 
More whute and cd, than Loyesor Koles are; 
» Nature chat made thee, with her ſeife ar ſt: fe, , 
Saich that the would hath ending with thy Lie. 


Vouchſafe, thou wonder, ce alight thy Steed, - 
And rejve his proud head totuc ſaduile bow. 
If thou wilt deigne this fauour, tor thy meed, 
A thouſand honey ſecrets ſhalt thou know: 
Hece come and fir, where neaer Scrperthilles, 
And being er, ike{morher thee with kiſſes, - . we 
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VENFYS and eADONTS. 
And yet not lips widhloatti'dfatietie, - © 
. Butiacher Sax Apr dur their plentic, * ' * 
Making them red and pale with freſh varicties ._ .. 
Ten kifſes fl,ort as one, one lopg a3 twenty,” # A 
A Summers day will ſceme an houre but (hon, "I 
Being waſted in ſuch tigce-beguiling ſport, | 


Wirh this, ſhe ſeizerh on his ſwearing palme, | 
The Preſident of pithand liuchhood, | 
Andrtrembiimg in her paſſion cak nbalme, | 
Earths ſoucraigne ſalve todoe a Goddefle good : | 
Being ſornrag'd, defire doth Jend her force, 
Covuragiouſly ro plucke him from his horſe. | 


Ouer one arme the luſty Courſers reine, 
Vnder the other was the render Boy, BE 
Who bluſh: and powted in a dull diſdaine, | 
With leaden appetite, ynapr ro toy. 
Sher red and hor, as coales of glowing fire: » 
He tedfor ſhame, bur froſtyin deſire. 


The ſtudded bridleon araggedborgh; © 
Nimbly the faſtens, (O, how quicke ivIoue ?)* *f + + 
The Steed is ftalled yp, and tuen how ; 
Totyethe Rider ſhe begins'ro prove : | 
Backward ſhe puſh huo, a> ſhe would be thruft, 
And goucrn's himim rengin, though net in = 
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|  Heburneswithbaſkfullhame, the wth ber rears 
| Then with her windie fighs, and golden haires, 
| To fanand blowrthemairic agaiane ſhe ſeekes, 

He ſayes ſhe is icamodeſt, her rifle, 


W hart followes more, ſhe ſmorhers yith a kiſſe, 


aking her wings dewnuring all haſt, 
'Bucn {© | his brow, is theeke, his chi, 
And where ſhe ends, ſhe doch ancw begin. 


Forc*t to content, but neuer ro obey, 
Panting he lies, and breaching in ber face: 
| Shee feedeth on the eame, a3 0N a prey, + 
| And calls it heonenly moiſture, aire of grack, : 
| Wiſhing her cheekes were gardens tullof flowres, 
Sethey Dy VE” 
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FENFS:. nd +1 DONTS, 

Locke how a bird lies tangled in a Net, = 

Se fafined in her armer Adanis es: 

pram kim us, 

Which bred more beauty in 

| "Raine added ta River thar is rar _ 
Perfgxce wi ic puerfloy the þanke. 


Fer $0 a preaty 6are ſhe tunes he: tale ;- 
Scill be isGullen, full be Jowres and frers, 


Twixtcrimſon ſhame, and il — 


Her brefſt s betered with amore [N 
Looke how he, can, ſhe cantcs cbuſe but lou, 


And by her faire dmmortall band the fweacs, 
" From his ſat baſome neuer ta remove, 


VENVS und A DONTS. 
Neuerdid paſſenger in Sumeers heat 

More thirſt for drinke, than ſhe fur this good turne. 
Her helpe the ſees, bur helpe ſhe cannor ger, 

| She bathes m warer, yetin fire mwſt burne? 

Oh pirty gan ſhe cry, flint-hearted boy, 

Tis but a kiffe 1 bepge, why art thou coy ? 


I have beene weo'd, a3] intreatthee now, 
Even by the ſterne and direfull God af Warre, 
Whoſe finowy necke in batcell ne're did bow, 
Who conquers where he cps 1n eucry Larre? 
Yethath he beene my capeve and my Navr, 
And beg'd for that which thuu vnaskt ſhalt nave, 


Over wy Alrars hath he hung his Launce, 

His battred ſhicld, his vnconmolled Creſt, 

And for my ſake hath learn'd to ſport and dance, 

To coy, to wanton, dally, ſmile and ict, .. 
Scorning his churh Drum, and Enfigne red, 

Making my afmes hus ficld, huatgnt my bed- 


Thos he that over-rul'd, I ouer-ſwayed, 
Ludegnappea ine thee. 
Strong t cd ſtecle, hisftrongor ſtrength obey'd 
Ver weoks ruile to my coy dildajoc. 4 . 
Oh be not proud, ner bragge nut of thy might, 
For maſtring her that fuild the god of hg. " 
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VENPFS ind "ef DONIS, 


Touch bur my lipe with thoſe faire lips of thine, 

( mine be not ſo faire, yet arethey-red) 

The kiffe thall be thing owne as well as mine. 

What lecſt thouin'the ? hold vp thy head t 
Looke in mine eye=bals where thy beauty lics, 
Then why norfips on lips, fince eyes «en eyes? 


Art thou aſham'd rokiffe, then winke againe, 
And 1 will winke, fo ſhall che day ſeeme night. 


Loue keepes his reucls where there be bur twaine ; 


Be bold to play, ourſporr is nor in ſight. 
Theſe blew-vein'd violets whereon we leane 
Neuer can blab, nor know they what we meane. 


The tender Sprt on thy tempting lip, 
Shewes thee me. 4 maſt dowedibe tafted: 


Make vſe of time, letrnor aduantage flip, 

Beauty within irſelfe ſhould not be waſted, | 
Faire flowres, thar are norgathered in their prime, 
Ret and canſurze themſclues in lirthe time, * 


Were I hard-fauoured, foule, er wrinkſed old, 
Il-nacur'd, croekcd, churliſh, harth in yuice, 
Ore-worne, deſpiſed, rheumaticke and cold, 
Thick- feghicd, barren, leanc, and lacking ioyce, 
Then mightſt rhou pauſe, for then 1were notfor 
Bur hauing ne defects, why doſt abhpr me ? (hoes 


hou 
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VENYS and -eADONTS. 


Thou canſt nor ſce one wrinkle in my brow, 
Mine eyes arc gray, & bright, and quicke in turning; 
My beauty as the ipring doth yearely grow, 

| My flcſhis ſoft and plumpe, my marrow burning: 
Myſmoocth moiſt hand, were it with thy hand felt, 
:Wouldin thy palme difloluc, or ſeeme ro mek. 


Bid mediſcourſe, I wil cenchaar thine care, 
Or like a Fairic trip ypon che greene, | 
Ot like «a Nymph, with long di(heueld haire, 
Darice on the {ands, and yer no footing ſcene. 
Loue is6 fpirit all compaRt of fire, 
Not grollc to finke, bur ligbr, and will aſpire. 


Witnele this primroſe banke whereon T lie, 


| + The forcelefſc flowres like Nlurdy trees ſupport me? 


Two ſtrengrhlefſe doues will draw me th*row the »kie, 
From morie till night, cuen where 1 lift co ſport me. 
Is loue ſo light, ſweet Boy, and may it be 
That chou-ſthouldſt thinke ic heauie vnto thee. 


Ts thine owne keart to thine owne face affcAed? 
Caa thy right hand (erze Joue yponthy leſt ? 
Then wooe thy ſelfe, be of thy ſelfe reicted, 4 
Stcaſe thine owne freedome, and cowplaine of theft, 
Narcifſn (o himſclfe, himſelie forlooke, 
And dyed1to kiflc his ſhadow inthe brooke, 
Torches 


FENFS and «ADONIS, 


Torches are wade tolight, Jewels ro weare, 

D:incies to taſte, freſh beauty for the vic, 

© Heibsfor their (mel, and Gppy plants ro beare: 

Things gco thermſclues arc growths abuſe, 
Secds ſpring trem ſeeds, and beauty breed:th 
Thou wert begor, to get it ® thy duty. (beauny, 


Vponthe carths increaſe why ſhoukiſt theu feed, 
Vnkſle the earth with thy increaſe be fed ? 

By law of Na:ure thou ait bound to breed, 

That thine may hue when thou thy ſelte arr dead: 


And ſom ſpight of death thou docſt ſurwue, 
In thatihy Rul islefr alue. 


By this, the Loue-licke Queene beginto ſwear, 


Fr where they by, the ſhadow hag forſooke thew, » |- 


And 7as tyred in the mid-day bear, 

With bw: ning eye did hotly over-looke thetn, 
Wyhing Adexis had itis teame to guide, 
So he weie bike him, and by / aus bde. 


And now Adoxis with 8 lazie [pright, 

And with a beauydarke diſliking eye, 

His Jowring browes, 0: ewhelwing his faire (ighe, 

Like wifty yapourt when they blot che le, 
Sowring his cheekcs, cries fie, no more of loue, 
The Sunne doth hurne my face, mmm—anan* 
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VENWS and ("A DONITS. 


Ay me (quoth Ven) , and ſo vakinde? 
. What bare excuſes mak'i thouro be gone ? 
le, I'k figh celeſtiall breath, whoſe gentle wind 
+ Shall coole the heat of this deſcending Sunne. 
ny Vie make a ſhadow for thee of my haires, 
p If they burnetoo, lc quench them with my teares. 


| The Sun that ſhines from heaven ſhines bur warme, 
Andloc, | he betweene the Surne and thee: 
The heat I have from thence doth lictle hartne, 
Thine eyc darts forth the firc that burneth me. 
And werel not unmortall life were done, 
Berweeac this heauenly and carthly Sunne, 


|, Artthouobdurae, flinty, hard as fteele ? | 
Nay more than tlinc, for ſtone at raine relenterh, 
Art thou a womans ſoane, and canſt not feels 
Whertis tolouc, how want ot loue trormentech ? 
O had thy mother borne ſo bad a minde, 
She had nor brovug't forth thee, but dyed vnkinde. 


What amT, that thou ſbouldſt contemne me this? 

Or wha: grcat danger awcls vpon my ſure ? 

What were thy lips tie worle for one poore kifle 
|  Speake Faire { but ſpeake faire words orelſc be mare. 
Giue me anc lkſſe; I'e give it thee againe, 

q | Andone for unreſt, ff thou wilt have twaine. a 
ie 
» 
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VENFS and eſDONTS. 

Fic, liueleſle piQure, cold and ſenſelefle tone, 

Well painted doll, i dull and dead, 

Sratue conceating bur the eye alone ; 

Thing like a man, but of no wewan bred, 
Thou art no man, though of a mans complexion, 
For men will kiſſe euen by their owne direction. 


This laid, impatience chokes her pleading rongue, 
And ſwelling paſſion deth prouoke a paulc, 
Red checkes and biery eyes blaze forth her wrong, . 
Being ludge in louc, ſhe cannot right her cauſe, . 
And now ſhe weeps, & now ſhe faine would ſpeake, 
And now her ſobs doc her inteagments breake, 


Somerimes ſhe ſhakes her head, and then his hand ; 
Now gazeth ſhe on him, now on the ground: 
Sometimes her armes infold him hke a band ; 
——_— | degnin, 
n from | to 
She Jocks her Lily fingers onc un once 


Fondliog, ſhe ſaith, fince I hauc hewm'd thee here, 

Within the circuit ofthis luory ph | 

Ile be the Parke, and thou ſhalt be my Deere, 

Feed where thou wilt, on mountaine or in dale; 
Graze on wy lips, and ifrhoſe hills be dric, 
Stray lower, where the pleaſant founraines lie, 


Within * 
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FENYS and «ADONIS. 
Wirhin this limit is releefe.cnough, 
$weet borrowe graffe, and high delighrfull phinc, 
Round riſing h! brakes obſcure and rough, 
To ſhelter thee from tempeſt and from raine : 

Then be my Deete fince I amiſuch a Parke, 

No Dogge ſhall rouze thee, though a thouſand 

: (barke. 


Me meg di 

in ke appeares a pretry dimple, 
Loue made thoſe hollowes : if bimſelte —_ flaine, 
He might be buried in arombe ſo ſimple: 

For ing well if there he cametolie, 
Why there Louc liu'd, and there be could not dic- 


Theſe louing caucs, theſe round inchanting pits, 

Opened their mouthes to ſwallow Yeaws liking: 

Being mad beſhrs, how dont ſhe now for wits ? 

S dead ar firſt, what nceds a ſecond ſtriking? 
Poore Queene of Joue, in thine owne law forlarne, 
Tolouc a checke thac ſmiles at thee in ſcorne | 


Now which way ſhall ſhe rurne ? what ſhall he ſay > 
are done, her woes the more increafing ; 


A breeding lennet, luſtre, young, and proud, 
Adows trampling Courſer doth efpie, 


FENVS and ADONIS. 
Burlec, from forth a Copp's that neighbours by, | 


And forth ſhe ruikes, fnorts, and ncighs aloud: 
The ſtrong neckt Steed being tyed vnto a eree, 
Breakcth tus rein, and ro her ſtrait goes he. 


Imperiouſly he leaps, he neighs, he bounds : 
And now his woucngirts he breakes aſunder, 


The bearing earth with his hard hoofe he wounds, 


Whoſc holluw wombe reſounds like heauens thunder: 


The zron but he cruthes *eweene his teeth, 
Concrolling whar he wascuntrolled with. 


Hiveares vp prickr, his braided hanging wane 


Vpon his compalt Creſt now ſtands ancnd: 
Hts avuſtcils driake the aire, and forth againe, 
As from a furnace vapours doth he (end: 

* His eye which ſcornfully glifters like fire, 


Shewes hus hot courage, and his high deſire. 


Somerimes he trot a* ifhe told the 


Mas Tr nr G 
Anon be reares vpight, man 69.1r7 


Az who ſhould ſay, log thus my ftrengrh is ride, 


Andrhus I doe to captiuate the 
Otthefaire breeder tharieftandingby; 


Whar 
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VENVS and eADONIS, 

What recketh be bis riders angry ftur, 

His flart'cing Holla, or his Scand, 1 ſay ? 

Whar cares he now for curbe, or pricking ſpur, 

4 Forrichcapariſons,or crapping gay ? 

p [i He ſees his love, and nothing elle he ſees: 
For nothing elſe wick his proud faght agrees. 


Looke when a Painter would ſurpaſle the life, 
In limmiog our a well proportion'd Steed 

ol His Art with natures workmanſhip at ſtrife, 
der: Az if the dead the living ould exceed: 

Sodid his horſe exccll a common enc, 

In ſhape, in courage, colour, paſe, and bone. 


Round hooft, ſhort ioynrcd, ferlocks ſhag and long, 

Y | - Broad breſt, full eyes, ſmall head, and noftrill wide, 

« |, Highcreſt,ſhort cares, ſtrait legs, and ſtrong, 
Than mane,thicke taile, broad burtoc hide : 
Looke what a horſe ſhould haue he did nothacke, 
Sauc a proud rider on ſo proud a backe. 


Sometimes he ſcudsfarre off, and there he ſtares ; 
Anon he ſtares ar ſtirring of a feather ; 
To bid the wind a bace he now prepares, 

And where he runne or flie they know not whether, | 
For through his mane and taile the high wind ſings, 
Fanning the haires,who To ; Wuinge 

e 
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Helookes ypon his love, and neighs vato her : 

She anſwers him, asf ſhe knew his minde : An' 
| Feing proud, as females are; ro ſec him wooe her, Bur: 
| She puts on outward ſtrangeneſle, ſeemes vnkinde, Soc 

Spurnes at TY con mn che heat he fecles, , | - Fre: 
Bearing his kiade emvracements with her heeles, [0 
- T 
Then hke os melancholy male-content, 2 
He vaileshis taile 2 that, like « falling plume, - Me 
' Cooke ſhadow to his mejring butrocks Jent, | Eun 

He flamps; and bites the poore flics in his fume : An 

| His Juue perceiving how he is enrag'd, Lot 
Grew kinder, and his fury was aſlwag'd. | 

His teaſty maſter goes about torake him, 

When loe, the vnbackt breeder full of feare, = 

lealous of catching, ſwiftly doth forſake him, | Mie 
| With her the horſe, and left Adonis there ; |  - 

As taey vere mad, vnto the wood they hie them, | MH 
Our- ſtripping Crowes that flrive to ouerfly rhem. | 
| AI ſwolne with chafing, downe Adonis fits, 
| Bannirg his boyſterous and vnruly beaſt: N 
And now the happy ſeaſon once more hits, A 
Thar louc-ſicke Lewe, by pleading way be bleſt. v 
| Y FcrJoucrs ſay, The hea: c hath trebJe wrong, k 


Wacn it is bardthe aidance of the tongue. | 
An 
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VENFYS and eſDONIS, 


An Oven thar is ſtopr, or River ſtaid, 
'» Burneth more hotly, ſwelleth with more rage: 
e, So of concealed ſorww may be ſaid ; 
—_ +| + Free ventof words Joues fire doth affwage : 
5. 


But when the hearrs Acturfiey once is myre, 
The Client breaks, as deſperate in his fure. 


Me ſees her comming, and begins ro glow, 
Euen as adymg coale reuiues with wind, 
And with his boonet hides his angry brow, 
Lookevon the dull cacth with diſturbed minde, 
Taking no notice that the is ſo nic, 
For all aſcance he holds her in his eye. 


» | . O wharafghr it was wiftly ro view, 
| How ſhe came ſtealing to the wayward boy, 
Tanorethe fighting confli& of ber hiew, 
| How white and red cachother did deſtroy: 
—_ Burt now her checke was pale, and by and by 
| I flaſkt forth fire, and lightning fromthe sbic- 


Now was the juſt before him as he ſar, 
And like a lowly louer downe the knecles, 
Wirh one faire hand ſhe heaueth vp his hat, 
Ncr other tender hand his faire cheekes feeles: 
His tender checkes recciue her ſoft hands print, 
" Anage onemdalne hownkes any dint. 
| ' K 


#2 = 
Dc nn St p————. 
” 


Her eyes petitioners to his eyes ſuing, - 

His eyes ſaw her eycs, as they had not ſcene them, 

Her eyes woo'd ſtill, his eycs diſdain'd the wooing: 
And all this dumbe play had his ats made plainc, 
With tcarcs which Chorw-like her cycs did raine, 


Full gently now (he rakes him by the hand, 

ALilly priſon'd in a laile of Snow, 

Or Iuory in an Alabaſter band, 

So white a fricnd ingirts ſo white a foe 2 
This beaurious combat, willfull and vawilling, 
Shew's like to filuer Doues thac br abilling. 


Once more the engine of her thoughts began: 4 
O faireſt moucr hen. 5 morcall —_— 


VENFY Syjand eADONIS. 
Oh whar a war of lookes waz then berweene them? | 


Would thou wert as I am,and 1a man, 

My heartall whole as thine, thy heart my wound : 
For one {weer Ibake my helpe 1 would affure thee, 
Though nothing but my bodics bane would cure 


thee. 
Give we thy hand, (ſaith hc) why doſt chou Le ic? 
Giue we my heart (taith ſhee) and thou ſhalt hauc it, 
O giuc ir me; leſt thy hard heart doe ſteele ir, 
And being ſteel!d, ſofc ſighs can neuer giaue it : 
Then loues deepe groancs I never ſhall regard, 
Becaulc Adonis heart hath made mine hard, 


_ — 
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VENYS and eADONTS. 


For ſhame he cries ler goe, andſirme ) 

My dayes delight is paſt, my bordiogane, 

And tis your fault I am berefr him ſo, 

I pray you hence, and leaue me here alone. 
For all my minde, my thoughc, my bufic care, 
Is how toger my Palfrey from the Mare. 


Thus ſhe replies : Thy Palfrey,as ſhe ſhould, 
Welcomes the warme approach of ſweer deſire; 
Aﬀe&tion is a cole thar muſt be coold ; 
Elſe ſuffered it will ſer the hearr on fire. 
The ſea hath bounds, bur deepe defire hathnone, 
Therefore no maruell though thy horſe be gonc. 


How like a Iade he food, tide to a tree, 

* | © Seruilely maſtred with a lethren reine ? 
Bur when he ſaw his Joue, his youths faire fce, 
He held ſuch perty bondage in diſdaine, 


Who ſees his true loue in her naked bed, 
Teaching the ſheers a whiter hiew than white, 
| But when hisglurron cye ſo full hath fed, 

His other agents aime at — 
| Who is (ſo faint, that dare not be ſo bold, 

To touch the fire, the weather bring cold ? 
'S 


Ley 
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ENY'S and eADONTS. 


Let me excuſe thy Courſer, gentle boy, 
And learne of him I hearuly beſeech chee, 
Tortake aduantageon preſented ioy, (thee, 
Though 1 were dumbe, yet his proceedings teach 
O lcarnc to loue, the leſſon is bur plaine, 
And once wade perfeR, neuer loſt againe, 


T know not Joue (quoth he) ner will not know ir, 
Valeſſe itbe a Boarc, and then I chaſe ir. 
Tis much ro borrow, and | will ot owe it, 
My loue to Jouc, is Joue bur ro diſgrace it, 
For 1 haue heard it is a life in death, 


That laughs, and weeps,and all but with a breath. 


Who weares a garment ſhapelefſe and vnhiniſhe ? 
Whe plucks the bud before one leafe pur forth ? 
Itſpringing things be any ioc diminiſht, 
They wither n their prime, prouc nothing woith; 
'The Colt thar's backt,and burthen'd being young, 
Loſcrth his pride, and neucr waxeth ſtrong. 


You hurt wy hand with wringing : let vs pare, 
And leaue this idic theme, this bootlefle chat, 
Remour your ſiege fromwy vnycelding heare, 
To loves alarme ut willnot ope the gate 3 (fattry ; 
Diſmifſe your yowes, your faincd tcares, your 
} or where a hear is hard, the y make no _ 
Whzt 
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What, canft thou calke (quoth ſhe) haſt thou a rong > 

O would thou hadſt nor, or l aadno hearing ! 

h Thy Mermaids voice hath Cone me double wrong ; 

I had wy luad before, now preſt with bearing, 
Mcl-alious diſcord, heavenly tune harth ſounding, 
Earths deepe ſweet muſicke, and hearts deepe ſore 

(wounding, 

H2d 1 no eyes bur cares, my cares would loue 

] hiat inward bcaurty, ar:d uwilible 3 

| Or were | dcafe, thy outward parts wourd moue 

| Each partinuce that were bur ſenſible, 

| Though acither cyes no caics to heare nor ſce, 

Yer ſhould [ be in Jouc, by rouctung thee. 


» | - Saythatcheſcnſe of reaſon were bereſt me, 
"And that I could not ſee, nor keare, nor touch, 
And nothing bur the ver y Livell were letr we, 
Yer would my Jlouc to thee ve ftill as much. 
For from the Stilitory of thy face cxcelling, 
Comes breath perfun,*d, that breedeth loue by 
(ſmelliug, 
But oh, whar banquer wert thou tothe raſt, 
Being nurſe and feeder of che other foure ? 
Would they nor wiſh the feaſt ſhould cuer Jaft, 
And bid ſuſpition double loc ke the doore 
Left icaloube, that ſowre vnwelcome gueſt, 
Should by flealing in difturbe the feaſt, 
B 4 Oaec 
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Once morethe ruby-colour'd Portall opend, 
Which to his (j did honey paſflage yecld : 
Like a red morne that cuer yes bertokend, - 
Wracke tothe Sea-man, rempeſt to the field, 
Sorrow to ſhepherds, woe yntothe birds, 
Guſt and foulc flawes to herdmen and to herds» 


This ill preſage aduiſedly ſhe marketh, 
Even as the wind is kuſhc before ir raineth 
Or as the Wolfe doth grin before he barkerh, 
Or as the Berry breakes before it ſtaincrh z 
Or like the deadly buller of a Gun, 
His meaning ſtroke her, ere his words begun, 


And at his looke ſhe flatly fallerh downe, 

For lookes kill oue, and love by lookes reuiueth: 

A ſwile recures the wounding of a frowne, 

Pur blefſed banckrout that by loue fo thiiucth: 
The filly boy beleeving ſhe is dead, | 


Claps her pale cheeke, till clopping makes it red. 


Ard in a maze brake off his late intent, 

For ſharply he did thinke to reprehend her: 
Which cunning love did wittily preuent. 
Faire fall che wit that can ſo well defend her ; 
For on the graſſe ſhe lies a3 ſhe were ſlaine, 
Tillfis breath breatherh life in her ogainc. 
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He wrinzs her noſe, hetrikes her onthe cheekes, 
He bends her fingers, holds her pulſes hard, 
He chafes herlips, a thouſand wayes he ſeckes 
To mend the hurt that his vakindnefle mard, 

He kifles her, and ſhe, by her good will, 

Will never riſe, ſo he will kiſle her ſtill, 


The night of ſorrow now is rurn'd to day, 
Her two blew windowesfaintly ſhe vp hcaucth 2 
Like the faire Sun, when in his freſh array, 
He cheeres the motne, and allthe world relecueth : 
And as the bright Sun glorihes the skie, 
So is her face ullumin'd wah her eye. 


Whoſe beames vpon his haireleſle face are fixt, 

As if from thence they borrow'd all their ſhines 

Were neuer foure ſuch lawps together mixr, 

Had not his cloudcd,with his browes repine: (light, 
Bur hers, which through the Chryſtall reares gaue 
Shone like the Moone 1n water ſcene by night. 


O where am I (quoth ſhe) in earth or heauen, 
Or in the Occan drenchr, or inthe fice ? 
Whar houre is this, or morne, or weary even? 
Doe [delight ro die, or lite defire ? 

But now 1 I'd, and life was deaths annoy: 
Bur now I di'd, and death was lively ioy. 


FENVS awd eſDONIS. 


O thou didR kill me, kil me once againe. Meaſu 

Thy eyes, ſhrew'd tutor,thar hard hearr of thine, Befor 

Hath taught them ſcornefull tricks, and ſuch diſdaine, No F! 

Thar they haue murdred this poore heart of mime: 'Þ* Th 
And theſe mine eyes, true Jeaders totheir queenc, O1 
Buc for thy pitious lips no more had ſcene. | 


ool 
Long may they kifſe each other for this cure: _ 
Ob neuer let their crimſon Jiuerics weare, The 
And as they I:ft, their yerdure fhll endure, The 
Todriue infeRion from the dangerous yeare ; q 
4 Thar the ſtar-gazers having writ on death, 
May lay, the plague is banitht by thy breath, | 
| c 
Pure lips, ſ\weer ſeales, in my ſoft lips imprinted, »!5 - 
Whar bargaines may 1 make ſtillto be {caling ? br 
To cl! my ſelfe Ican be well comented, | 3 
So thou wilt buy, and pay, and vic good dealing : | 
Whick purchaſe if thou make, for fare of ſlips, 
Set thy ſeake manuell on wy wax-rcd hips. 
| y 
A thouſand kifles buyes my heart from me, ; " 


And pay them at thy Jeaſure one by one. 
What is ten huadred kiffes vato thee ? 
Are they not quickly told, and quickly gone ? 
Say for non- p3sywent that the debt (thould double ; 
. Is wenty hundred kiflcs fuch a trouble ? . 
aire 
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Faire queene (quoth he) if any loue you owe me, 
Mcaſure my ſtrangenefſe with ary vnripe yeares, 
Beforc I know my iclfc, ſeeke not to knowmie ; 
No Fither but the vngrewne tr:icrorbeares. 
The mcllow plum doth fall, the grieene flicks faft, 
Or being early plucks, 1s ſowre to taſte, 


| Looke, the worlds comforter, with wearie gare, 
His daycs hot raske hath ended inthe Weſt, 
The Owle (mghts Herald) threekes, tis very late, 
The ſhceepe aic goneto fold, birds te their neft, 
| The coleblacke cluuds that hadow heauens light, 
Doe ſummon vs ts part, and bid good night. 


Now let me ſay good night, and fo fay you : 
If you will ſay fo, you ſhall hauc a kifle, 
Good night(quoth ſhe) and ere be layes adue, 
| The honey fee of parting rendred is; 
| Her armes doc lend his necke a tweet embrace, 
Incorporate then they leemme, face growes to face. 


j Till breathlefle he d:ifioyn's, and backward drew 
The heauenly worfture, char ſweet corall mouch, 
Whole precious raſte her thuſty bps well knew, 
Whereon they ſurter, yer complaine on drouth. 
He with her plenty preſt, the faint witir dearth, 
| I heir ps together glew'd,fall to the earth, 
| Now 
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Now quicke defire hath canght her yeelHing prey, 
And "kike the feeds, yer _—_ Glee | 
Her hps are conquerours, his _ , | 


Paying what raniome the wileth, 
Whoſe vulur thought doth pirch the price ſohie, 
That ſhe will draw his lips rich treaſure dry, 


And hauing felt the ſweernefle of the ſpoile, 

With bligd- fold fary ſhe begins to oy; 

Her face doth reeke and ſmoke, her bloud doth boyle, 

And carelefle luſt ſtirres vp adeſperate courage: 
Planting obliuion,beating reaſen backe, 
Forgertingſhames purebluſh,and honcu:s wracke, | 


Hor, faint and wearie, with her hard embracing, | 


Like a wild bird being tam'd with too much handling, * © 


Or as the fleet-foot Roe, that's tir'd with chaſing, 

Or like the froward Infant ſtild with dandling. 
He now obeyes, and now no more refifteth, 
While ſhe takes all ſhe can, not all the liſteth« 


What wax ſo frozen but diffolues with tempring, 
And yeclds at laſt to cuery light impreſſion ? 
__—_ of m—__—_ compaſt ofr with ventring, 
efly in loue, leaue exceeds commiſſion : 
AﬀeCtion faints not like a pale. fac*c coward, 
Bur thE woo's beſt, whea moſt his choice is froward. 


When « | 
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When he did frowne, © had ſhe then gave ouer, 
Such Ne&ar from his lips ſhe had not ſuckr; 


Foule words and frownes muſt nor 


repell a Louer ; 


What though the Roſe haye pricks ? yer tsir plucks. 


Were beauty vnder twenty locks kepr faſt 


Yer louc breaks through, and picks them 


For pirty now ſhe can no more deraine him ; 

poore foole prayes her that he may depart: 

She is reſelu'd no longer co reftraine him; 

Bids him farewell, and looke well to her heart, 
The which by Cupids bow ſhe doth proteſt, 
He carrics thence incaged i his breft. 


Sweet boy, ſhe ſayes, this night Ile waſte in forrow, 
For my ſicke heart commands mine eyes to warch, 
Tell me, loues maſter, ſhall we mect to morrow > 
ſhall we, hall we, wile chow make the march > 
etels her no,ro morrow he intends 

To hunt the Boarc with certaine of his fricnds. 


(quoth ſhe?)whereat a ſudden pale, 

Like Lawne being ſpred vpon the bluſhing Roſe, 
urps her checks, ſhe crembles at his tale, 

And on hisnecke her yoking armes ſhe throwes, 

She finkerh downe, (hill 

Heon her be])y falls hs es 


on his necke, 
backs. 


alalaft 
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Now is ſhe in the very liſts of Jouve, . 

Her champion meunted for the hot encounter 

All is imaginary ſhe deth prouec, ; 

He willnor manage her alrhough he movar her : 
That worſe than Texials is her annoy, 
Toclip Elyſum, and to lacke her joy. 


Euen as poore birds, decein'd with painted grapes, 
Doe urtet bythe eye, and pine the maw ; 
Eucn {o ſhe layguiſheth in her miſhaps, 
A« thoſe poore birds, that hclplefle berries ſaw z 
The warme cffe&ts which the in him finds miſſing, 
She ſcekes to kindle with continual fling, 


Bur ail in vaine : good Queene, itwill not be, 
She bath afſaid as much as way be prov'd, 
Her pleading bath deſeru'd a greater fee : 
Shce”s Joue, the loues, and yer (he is nor Jou'd, 
Fic, fie, he ſayes, youcruthwe, let me goe; 
Yeu hauc norealon tg with-hold we ſo. 


Thou kadſt bin gone (quoth he) ſweet boy, ere this, 
Burthat rhou ceidſt me thou wouldſit hunt the Borg. 
O be aduis'd, thou know'ſt ner whar it is, 
With lauelns poink a churliſh ſwine to gore, 
Whoſe tuſhes never ſheath'd, he whetreth til, 
Like ro a mortal Butcher bent ro kill 
©s 


nd. ; 


'On his bow backe he hath a bartle ſer 
Of bxiftly pikes, that cuer threar his foer, 
His eyevbke Glow-wormes ſhine when he doth frer, 
His ſnowr digs ſepulchers where cre he goes: 

Being moy'd be ſtrikes what erc is in his way; 
' And whomhe ſtrikes his crooked ruſhes ſlay. 


by 


His brawnie ſides with hiirie briſtles armed, 
Are berrer proofe than thy ſpeares point can enter, 
Hrs ſhort thicke necke cannot be eafily harmed, 
Being irefull, on the Lion he mill vencer : 
The thorny brambles, and embracing buſhes, 
As fcarefull ofhim, pars, through whom he ruſhes. 


Alas he naught efteemes that face of thine, 
To which Loues eye payes tributary gazes, 

Nor thy ſoft hands, ſweet lips, and Chryſaal cyne, 
Whoſe full perfeRion all the world amazes ; 66 
But having thee at yantage (wondrous dread ! ) 

Would root thele beauticvas he tbors the mend. 


O lethimkeepe his lorhſame cabin fl; 

Beauty hath nought ro doe with ſuch foule fiends. 

Come net withia his danger by thy will, 

They thatthriue well cake coundell of their friends. 
Wheo thou didſt name the Boate, net to difſemble, 

I fear'd thy fortune, and my joynt3did tremble. | 


ENY'S and eADONIS. 


Didſt thou not marke my face? was it not white ? 
Saw'ſt thou not fignes of feare Jurke in mine eye Þ 
Grew I not faint ? and fell I not downe right ? 
Within my boſome, whercon thou deſt 1 | 
My boding heart pants, beats, and takes noreſt, 
Bur like an earth- quake ſhakes theo @n wy breft. 


For where love raignes, diſturbing icalouſic 

Doth call himſeKe affe ions Centine]l, 

Giues falle alarmes, ſuggeſterh mutinie, = 

And in a peaccfull houre duth cry, Kill, Kill, 
Diſtewp'ring gentle louc with his deſire, 
As aire and water doth abate the fire, 


This ſow:e informer, this bate-brecding ſpie, 
This cagker that cats vp Joucs tender ſpring, 
Thu carry talc, diffention>1calcuſic, 

Thac 


ic true newes, ſomuctime falſe doth bring, 


Knocks at my hcarrt, and whiſpers in mine care, 
That if L Luc thce, 1 chy death ſhould feare : 


And more than ſo, preſenterhto mine eye 
The piQture of an aug y chafing Boare, 
Vndcer whole ſharpe tangs, on hu backe doth lic 
An x like thy iclfe, all taind with gore, | 
Whole b'oud vpon the freſh flowers being ſhed, 
Doth make thedroopwich grit Khangtbe ad 
at 


v1 


S: 
1 
A 
1 


; 

. 
pr 
= 


'FENVS ind eADONTS. 
What ſhouldI doe ? ſeeing thee ſo Jaded, - 
Tha: trembling ac , 
The thought ot it doth make wy faint hearr bleed, 
And feare doth reach it diminationz— | 
Ip:ophebie thy death, my living ſorrow, 


If chou eucounter with the Boare ro morrow. 


Put if thou nceds wilt hunt, be rul'd by me; 

V —_ at the cimorous flying Hare, 

Or at the Fox which liucs by ſubdlerie, 

Or at the Roe which no encounter dare : 
Purſue theſe fearefull creatures o're the downes, 
And on thy well-breath'd horſe keepe with thy 


And when thou haſt on foet the purblinde Hare, 
Marke the poore wretch, tu ouerſhut his troubles, 
How he out-runs the winde, and with whact care, 
gy _ __ with | Ing _— : 
The many muſiccs chrapgh the which he 
Arc like olabyrinch Camaze his foes, = 


Sometime he runs amcng the flocke of ſheepe, .,- 
To wake the cunning hounds miſtake their ſwell, 
And ſotnctime where carth-deluing Conics keepe,/ 
To flop ihe loud prefugry inghai rot. "13 
And ſometime larterh with a beard of Deete:; 
| £18 Go 
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Az if another chaſe were in the cies. © 
By this, peore Fat farre off ypon a bil 
Stands on his hinder ſegs liſtaingeare, 
To bearken if his focs purſue him till: 
Anon their loud alarums he doth heare, 


And now his gri be compared well k 
To ene ke, that hoares the paſſing beV. 


Then that thou ſee the dew-bedablcd wrerch 
| ting with the way : 


Then doe they fend tharmorchs;eccho tepid, - |», 


OR LF | DONE 


Wire G41 kev? No wana nee (que) 
Leaue mee, and then the ory 
T__ ſpear. Wy what fa 


I " Jnnight (quod hn) ane deltofall, 
| pes, 
' Andallisbur bur to rob thee of a kille. x 
Rich DEE wry : ſo doriby lips 
Leſt the ſhould ftcale a kifſe and dic forſworne, 


| Nowefthisdarke jul paxpcine 


| + aero yy barren 5 
To taweche Sun by day, and her by night. , 


And as Tatar 7 aps = 


| davghrers 
« <pmdly® : rhe lawpe chat 
Dries vp hi oyle, to lend 
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| So in thy felfe thy ſclfe argmade away, - «- --! «- 
A wiſchefe than ciuill homebred ftrife, 
- Oc theirs whoſe deſperate hands themſelues docflay, 
Oc bucchers Sire, char reaues his fonne of life. 
|  Foule cankeringruſtthe hidden creakure frets; 
| Bur Goldthar's putto vic moreGold begets, +/ 


Nay then, quoth Aden, you will fall againe,,, __ » 
__———_ idle oucr-handied Theame, + + -- - 
The kiſſe Lgaue you is beſfow'd is raine,.,' _ - 
And allin vaine youſſtriue againſt che treawve. ., -/ 
" /For by this black. fac'r ,dcfires foule nurſe, 
| Your treatiſemakes.me like you worſcand naorſe. 
y —_—— —__—_— iy 
euery tongue more mouing than your. owne, 
Bewitching like the wancon Mermaides ſongs, > .. 
| Yer ſrommine care the tempting tune is blowne. | 
For know, my heart armed in my cares 
And will not Jet a falſe faund enter there ; 


'e,r 


FENFYFS nd eſDONTIS; 
"Whar haue you vrgd char T cannet reproue Þ © + ? Of 


The park is that leadeth ynco danger. » ; 
I hn nt lwebryor dec love, EF»), = 
embracernents Fnco every "IT 
You doc irfor increnſo rd fir --- 1 | 

When reaſon is the Bawd to lufts abuſe. 
Call it norlene, for love to heanen is fied, 67 - 
Since ſweating luſt on carrhb vſarpr his namey 0 | oo, 
| 
| 
, W 
He 
O! 
Th 


Lufts winter comes, ere Summer halfc be dencs . , . 
Do eeeemeemss moo nr emer A 
Lout is allcruth2 Juſt fuſof torged ies. -. . 


Mere I couldell, bur moze Ldace noc lay; : | 


FENPs int «ADONIS. 
With this he breakerh from the ſweer embrace 
Of choſe faire armes which bound him toberbreft, 
And homeward th the darke lawnes runs apace, 
” |* Leaves Joue ypon her backe diſtreſt, 
Looke how a bright ſtarre ſhovcerh framthe zkie, 
Soglides he in the night from YVeaws eye. 


Which after him ſhe dart*, asonc on ſhore, 

| Gazingyponalare embarked friend, 
Tillthe wide waves will hauc him ſcene no more, 

| Whoſe ridges with the meeting clouds contend; 

| So did;he mercileſſe and puchic night, 

Fold-in the obje& thar did feed her Ggho 


'4 2 Wherear amaz'd, 5x ne that vnaware 
Hath drope a precious iewell in the flaud, 
Or *Roniſhe as night-wandrert often are, 
Their light blowne our in ſome miſtruſifull wood ; 
Euen ſoconfounded in the'darke ſho lay, 
Hauing loft the faire diſceuery of her way. 


And now ſhe beats her heart, wherear it groanes, 


Thatall the neighbour caucs as ſceming troubled, 


: 
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She markis hom, Logs noting ner. SE 
Angſi woekyl! 
How 3.6 es Arn ne theall reul old wen dere; 
How logels wiſe in folly, foalith witty > 
He: h.avy ancheme il cancludes in woe, 
Andftillrhie Quire of Ecchocs anfwer ſo; 


Her ſong was tedious, and out-wore the night, 
For louershoures are long, though feeming ſherr: 
If plear'd themſcities, orhers they chinke 
In ſuc\1k2 circumſtance, with ch like ſport. 
Theit copious Srorics, ofcenranes 
End without audictice, ud arc Neuer done, 


For who bath ſhe to ſpend the night eithall 
Butidle ſounds, reſembliog P3fattes,* © > 2" 
Like rata dTapſters pores, urs 79) . 
ie Tuſ ec ſſheſicin hr hos 
T erall, Tis fot 
And walls fay after hier, it ie bid rl wy = 
Loe here the gentle Larke, weary, of xefd. . 
Fromhis t cabinet wioanesy ox bigh, 
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Verw ſalotes him with this faire good morrow; ., 
O thou cleere God, and Patron of all lighr, 

From whom each limp aud ſhining ftar doth borrow 
The beauriuus infleence that makes him bright, 

" |” There liutsa ſon, that ſuckr an carthly morher, 
May lend thee bght, as thou dot lend ro other, 


This (aid, ſhe hafterh to a Myrtile grove, 
Mufing the morning is ſo much ore-worne, 
And yet ſhe heates natidings of het Joue, 

She hearkeng for his hounds and for his horne: 
Anon the heares then chaunc ir luſtily, 

'" And altia k1fte ſhe coaftcth to the cry, 


And as ſhe runs, the buſhes in the way, . 
Some catch her by the necke, ſame kifſe her face, 
Some twine abour her thigh ro make her ſtay; 
* Like a milet.Doe, w ing e 
"Heſting eo feb hoy Fanne hid eitout brake, 
By this, ſbe hearex the Hounds are at a bay, S 
W hereat the ſtarts, like one that ſpies. an Adder, 
Wreath'd bp if fitall folds wt in his. way, 
The feare Whertofdorh wake him ſhake and ſhuddes; 
*Eurn (© che rindions yelpingdf the Hounds, 
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rar m1 perry ana chaſe, 
Jncbe bane Four, comh Bewyor Lam proud: 
in one place, 
an y the dogs exclaime aloyd: 


Lang Furby wirey 
ſraine curt'fie who ſtall cope him fir, 


FE ee Comieriochear 
Who ouercome by doubr and dee fer, 

They baſcly flie,and dare not ſtay the beld.(yccld, 
Tint tris gentndiing ron, | 


Till theeri her ſegſes ſore di[maid, 
She cels RE fancakic 


Bids thern Jeaue bg, ways them Feare vo 
And with that wor pide the hunted Boare : 
Whoſe froth nai with tg , 
Like milke Rog cr, 
A ſecond ha 

Wikeha 


etires toratc the Boare for murder. 


+ - pubs he es Non hr 
utbacker 


o 
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And asves the weary 

Aad there angther licking of his wound, 

Gainſt yenow'd ſores the only ſoucrazgne 
Andhete ſhe mects another ſadly ſcow 
To whom ſhe ſpeaks, and he replies with . 


When he had ceaſt his ill reſounding noiſe, 

| 'd mourner blacke and grim, - 

Againſt the welkin yollies our his voice, 

Another and anether anſwer him, 
Clapping their proud tailes ro the ground below, + 
Shaking their ſcratch cares, blecding as they goes 

.Looke how the worlds poore people are amazed 

Whereon with fearfull 
S CER ng breach, 

oO the ar theſe drawes vp her bre 
and fighing ir 2gaine, cxclaimes on death, "7 


Another fla 


PENFYS and ' ef DONTS. 


A thouſand ſplcencs beate her a thouſand waycs, ' 
She treads the paths that ſhe varteads againe, | 
E | Her wore than haſte is marred with delayes, * 
"a hop 
eſpe, yer nough 
In hand wich all chings, nevghtat allaffcGing, 


Here kenneld in a brake ſhe finds an hound, 
Caitife for his Maſter, 


rocecdings of a drunken braine, 
cat allreſpeRing; 


{ 


FVENVS und «ADONIS. 


Hard-favoured Tyrant, leane, 
ee ne obets) 
Grim grinning ghoſt, earths worme, what doſt thou 
To ſti , and to ſteale his breath? (meane 
Whowhen he liu'd, his breath and beauty let 
Glofſe on the Roſe, ſmellto the Violer. 


If he bedead, $ no: ir cannot be, 

Secing his beauty, theu ſhouldfi ſtrike ati. 

O yez, it may; thou baſt no eyes to ſee; 

Bat hatefully. ar randome doſt theu bir. 
Thy watke is feeble age ; but thy falſe darr 
Miſtakes that aimc, and cleaues an infants hare, 


or ry a +47 
Anghesr power had loſt his power ; 
The Det eth  e for ik tate, | 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou plulteft a flower : .. 
Loues golden arrow at him ſhould hane fled, 
And not Deaths Ebon dart to ſtrike him dead. 


. (weeping? 
— thou drinke ceares, that theu "& ſuch 
at may a h aduantagethee? 
Why haſt thou cafl into eternal] ſleeping 
Thoſe eyes that all other ezes ro lee ? 


Now nature cares notfor thy morrdll vigour, 
_ Sinceher beſt yorke is ruin's with thy _ 
: cre 


1 on EE 


a3 bs ww 


Sorrow, | ; 
ike a tormy day, pow wind, nowraine, 
Seda her checks, rears make them wer againe. 


her conftant woe, 
oalabeſ » oc ug griefe. 


a , 73 4 


PE 4h if, 
Wherear her reares torurne their HY Tis 
Being priſon'd in her eye, like pearles in "- Be' 

falsan orient drop Fic 


. wo 
ing i ſhould paſſe Id 
: To waſhrthe foule face of the flurtilhi ground 


y” fy 


Whois bur drunken when ſhe ſeemerh droun'. v7 


O hard belceving loue, how firange it ſoemes 
Notto wry. yer roo credulous! | He 
Thy weale and woe, are both of them extrewes, At 
Deſpaire and hope wake thee ridiculous : 3 W. 
one doth flatter thee in vnlikely, | 
With likely thoughts the other ki nn b 


Now ſhe vnweavesthe web that ſhe had wrought, 4 O 
Adons lives ; and Deathisnot to blame: al, Mb 
It was not ſhe that caFd bim all to noughe, T 
Ces we A Ti 
- She cleeps graue 
Imperial} Supreme of all mortall things. (Kings, 


No,no (quoth ſhe) ſweer Death, did burieſt 
Yer patdon me, | fele a kinde of feare; 
When a3 | wer the Beare that bloody beaſt, 
Which knawes no piry; but is ill ſevere 7" 
Then gentle ſhadow(truth I muſt confeſſe)+ | 
L I raily on thve fearing wy Lauey deceale, Fn | 
Jhess «ff b p 


bl ng 3» of 


: Lo 
v 
o 


JC IIS, 


Tisnot my fault: de lecrepmand tongue, 
Tanaſe: th Bowepombrr 


3, and neucr woman yet 
without tca womens Wit, 


Could ruk them 


Thus hoping that Adonis is aliuc, 
Adetenayany Cadet 
Anzd thathis may rthriuve 
EE I "if 

T darues, Scories, 
His viRterics, his triamphs, and his glorics. 


O Ioue, ſhe, how much 8 foole was 1, 
Tobe ſuck a weake and filly minde, 


Fie, fic, fond love, thou art fo full of feare, 

As one with treaſure laden, hem'd with thecues 
Trifles : (ynwitnefled with eye or care) 

Thy coward heart with falſe 


= | 


at this word ſhe bearesa 


FENY'S and ADONIS. 
Nee eee ſol 
ther 
Fe | {18/4 ein fries "guts 
The foule Boares conqueſt on her faire Deli 


Which ſcene, her cyes, as murdred with the view, 
Like ftars aſham'd of day, themſclues withdrew. 


Or as the Snaile, whoſe tender hornes being hir, 
Shrinks backward in his ſhelly cauc with paine, 
And there all ſmorhered vp in ſhade doth fir, 
Leng after fearing to creepe forth againe ; 

So at his bloudy view her eycs are (lcd, 

Into the deepe darke cabins of her head. 


reſigne their office and their light 
Tothedilpnling ether wrenbled braing' "opts 
Who bids them ful confore with vgly ni : 
And never wourd the beart with lookes againe, 


Who bkc a Kiog perplexcd in bis throne 
DG Ds > death hank. 


lurprile, (eyca. 
more Jeape ber | 
An? | 


JENFS nnd af Þ'O NIS 


, Wi Je rears, tharhis wound | 
' 4 T_T x ape "Henke leafs by 
q Ne ne from t ih tear tees. 


This foleame hie poore mw noeth, 
1 Ones ene hovier doth te king her head; 
affions, frantickly ſhe doterh; * ' 
e could nor lic, Nr__ 
Her voice is topr, bet ioynts forget to bow, 
Her eres are med. chat they have weperilmon. 


V is hurt ſhe lookes ſo ftedfa IT b 
_— Tie ber gh ating mukerthe wei ime thee 
' And then ſhe reprehends her mangling eye, 

That takes more gaſhes,where no breach ſhould be : 
His face ſeerts rwaineyeachi ſeucrall lim is doubled, 
For oft the eye miſtakes,the brain dring troubled. | 


M rongue cannot expreſſemy | griefe for one; 
And yooth ſhe) behvid two Alan; dead: 
My 6ghs arc blowne away, wy falrteares gant, - 
Mane eyes arezurn'd wifive, wy het ro lead. = 
: Heauy bearts lead meje ar wane eyes, n3 fire: 
pms nah dev, a6es "Yael 


, 
, » 


PENFTS wnd 'ef DONTS. 
Alas, poore world, what creaſute baſt thou loft) 
Whoſc is muficke now ? what canſt they boaſt When 
Ofchingalon knce, or any thing enſuing ? - 

The foes are freer, their colours frei and rim: — 


But true ſweet beawcie liv'd and d1'd in hum, 
Bonner, or veile, henceforth as creature weate ; Buri 
Nor Sun nor Wind will ever triveto kifſe you: [1 What 
Hauing nofaire to loſe, you need not feare ; , 7 un 
The Sundoth ſcorne you,ſt the wind doth hifſe you' : | Vi 
But when Adowis liu'd, Sun and ſharpe aire - 
Lurke like rwortheeues, to rob him of bis (are. He 
And therefore would he put his bonnec on, x | ,=6 
Vnder whoſe brim the gawdie Sun would peepe z Ao 
The wind would blew it off, and being pone, -| Who 
Flay with his locks, then would Adenis weepe 3 | "Bur 
nd fire ight in pitty of his tender yeares, | 78 
They beck would firive who firſt thould drie hiv | 
TCAres. 
To ſec his foce, rhe Lion wake Hed 
Behind ſewe auſe be would nor feare him; | W®! 
Toreceatc himlcife when be hath | "nt 
The Tygre would be tame, end geatly ehim: My? 
If he bad ſpoke, the Walfe would leave his prey, h 
Andneuer fright the filly Lambe chac day. 


Whep 


VENFS wd A DONS: 


: When he deheJd his ſhady in a Brooke, 
- | The fiſher(predon irtheir gib: | 

? | Whcnbewasby, the birdsſhch pleaſure rooke, 

Rt | Thar ſome would fing, ſome otherio their bils  . 
_ [7 Wouldbring him Mulberries, &ripe red Cherries; 
n He fed them with his Gghr, they him with berries, 


Bur this foule; grim, and vrchin-ſnoured Boare," 
| Whoſe downward eye ſtill looketh for a graue, 
| Ne're ſawthe beaurions Jiuery that he wore ; 

' Wirnefic the cnterrainment that he gave: 

If he did ſce his face, why theo, | know, 

He thought to kifle him, and kath kild him ſs, 


| Tis true, true, true, thus was Adonis flaine, 
4 4 He ra vponthe Boare with his ſharpe ſpeare, 
« | Who would not wher his teeth 35 kim againes 
| ' Bur by akifſe chought to perſwade him "i 
|  Andnoufling in his flanke, the) Swine | 
Sheach'd rnaware his ruake in his loft groine- 


Had | beene cooth'd like him, I muſt condeſle, 

| Wich kiſſing hues | ſhould bauc kild him firſt ; 

L=n 7 

od i Kh hi more | am acc 

| No Feb this he follerh inch lace ſhe ſtood, 
| And flaineober face with wana * 

4 A 


T. 


"4 

- 
4 
. C 

- 


AANPS Ind 50 Wis. 
ar rn exin 

Ne ſe nine utes ales. 
Aziﬀf d ihe w area mley , 


* ;She lifrs the coffer lidsvhar cloſc his 
-: Whereoe,rwolamps Bute our, in fnrs* +. 


Two glaſſes; where het ſelfc ter Telfe beheld | 


A thouſlnt#tinies, andhoWno more refle, . 


Their vatrtve loft, wherein hey lare excel,” 
And every beautic rob'd &f his cffet : | 


Wonder oftime (qu&rh{HEYthis 5m 
Tha you fee y theUty ſhould orpidy 


Since thou ettdcad, ot here Tprophelie, " 


Sorrowetifiouc hereafter ſhit) atrend; Wa | 


1c ſhall bewalred vn with icloube, 


_ Ee Fo Mor bu end, 


laues plcaſure match his woe, 


I: ſhall i&fiette;falſe, and ful] offraud, 
And ſhaB Geblfted-in a breathing abit 
The bortomg pron, tbewopore dev 


"With ſw 
. Pt : es 
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FOE and SFDONTESE. 
and too fulfof riot, 
kayo emi 
keepe in quicr, 
'-ylh Pluck downtherich, Rater wirh treaſures, 
| Irſhalt ve regitng m2d, and filly milde, 
k4 Make theyorng old, the old become a childe, 


| IrihallſuſpeRt, where is no cauſe of feare 3 
| Irſhall nor feare, where it ſhould m6ſt miſtruſt; 
' - Ir ſhallbe merciful, androo feuerey 
And moſtdeceiving, whenit ſeemes moſt juſt: 
Pcruerſeit ſhall be, whereirſeemes moſt roward, 
Pur feare to valour, courage to the coward, 


_ 
The rnd, 


* F It ſhallbe catiſe of warre, and dire events, 
* Andſcrdiflention'rwixr thtſenne and fire, 
| SubicR and ſcrmnle to all diſconrenrs, 
wy > tee ee a 
Tier inc, death doth wy lope deſtroy, 
hat joue beſt, heir Joue ſhall not envoy. | 


By Foy 
yapour from her 
Antiatolattheca the ground yſpild,* 


A purple flowre fi checkred wt white 
ebhng bir p checkes and the IS 


Whicliin rovnddrpps ypan their whitenes =—_ 


OI 
> a- 


4 *= Se bons 


"FENFV'S and aA DONTS, 


irto her Ads breach? 

| And es, within her boſome it ſhall dwell, 

himſc}fc is reft from her by death : 

> Abe crops the ſtake, and in the breach oppeares 
Green-dropping ſap,which ſhe compares to tears. 


flowre (quorh the) Og, 


enncine oc ern ns. 


ailing: = 4" DP 
To vikerin wy bed, oin kia beo 


ett 


her head, the new-ſpruag flowre co ſmell, 


